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Which well they understand, like cunning queans,

And hide their Hastiness behind the scenes,

From him they have allured, and would retain ;

But to a piercing eye 'tis all in vain:

For common sense brings all their cheats to view,

And the false light discovers by the true;

Which a wise harlot owns, and hopes to find       185

A pardon for defects, that run through all the

kind,

Nor always do they feign the sweets of love,
When round the panting youth their pliant limbs

they move,

And cling, and heave, and moisten every kiss;
They often share., and more than share the bliss : 190
From every part, even to their inmost soul,
They feel the trickling joys, and run with vigour

to the goal.

Stirred with the same impetuous desire,
Birds* beasts, and herds, and mares, their males

require;

Because the throbbing nature in their veins         195
Provokes them to assuage their kindly pains*
The lusty leap the expecting female stands,
By mutual heat compelled to mutual bands*
Tlius dogs with lolling tongues by love are tied,
Nor shouting boys nor blows their union can

divide;                                                       soo

At either end they strive the link to loose,
In vain, for stronger Venus holds the noose ;
Which never would those wretched lovers do,
But that the common heats of love they know;
The pleasure therefore must be shared in common

too:                                                             ^05

And when the woman's more prevailing juice
Sucks in the man's, the mixture will produce
The mother's likeness; when the man prevails,
His own resemblance in the seed he seals,